C Thekantalies ot 


a troubled mannes head, 


Y Fo2tune as J lay in bed, my foꝛtune was to fynd, 
Such fancies as my careful thought hath bzought into my mynd. 
and when each one was gone to reſt, all ſofte in bed to lye, 
J would haue flept, but that the watch did folow ſtyl mine eye. 
And Sodeinlie J ſaw a Sea of wofull ſo:rowes pꝛeſt, 
Whoſe wicked wayes of ſharpe repulſe, bꝛed mine vnquiet reit: 
J ſaw this woꝛld and how it went, ech ſtate in his degree, 
And that from Wealth ygraunted is, both lyfe and libertie. 
I ſaw eke how En vie did ralgne, and bare the greatiſt pꝛice, 
Pet greatter poiſon is not found within the Cockatrice. 
J ſaw alſo how fowle Diſdaine, oft times to foꝛge my woe, 
Gaue me the cup of bitter ſwete, to pledge my moztal foe. 
I ſaw alſo how that Deſter, to reſt no place could fynd, 
But ſtyl conſtraind in endles paine, to follow natures kynd. 
I ſaw alſo(moſt ſtraunge of all) how Nature did foꝛſake, 
The blond vᷣ in her womb was w2ought,as doth þ lothed Snake, 
I ſaw how fancie would retaine no longer then ſhe luſt, 
Andas the wynd how ſhe doth chaunge, and is not fo2 to truſt. 
J ſaw how Stedfaſtnes did flye, with wynges ofoften chaunge, 
A flyeng bird but ſeldome ſeen, her nature is ſo ſtraunge. 
JF ſawhow pleaſaunt times did paſſe, as flowers do in the mede, 
To day thatriſeth red as Roſe, to mo2oww falleth deade. 
JI ſaw my time how it did run, as ſand out of a glaſſe, 
Euen as each owꝛe appointed is, from time and tide to paſſe, 
J ſaw the yeares that 3 had ſpent, and loſſe of all my payne, 
And hob the ſpozte of pouthly plates, my follie did retapne. 
J ſaw how that the little Ants, in Somer ſtyl doth rome, 
To ſeke their fode wherby to line, in Winter fo2 to come, 
J ſaweke Uertue how ſhee ſate, the thꝛe de of life to ſpin, 
TUhich ſheweth the end of euerp woꝛke, befoꝛe it doth begin, 
And when all theſe J thus behelde, with manie mo pardie, 
In me, me thought each one had wꝛought a pfec ppertie ; 
And then J ſaid vnto my ſelfe, a leſſon this ſhall be, 
Fo: other that ſhall after come, fozto beware by me, 
Chus all the night J did diuiſe, which way J might — — 
To fozme a plot p wit might wozke thes bꝛaũches in my bꝛayne. 
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Ofeuylltounges, 


Euyll tounges. which clap at euerie wynd, 
Pe llea the quicke, and eke the dead dekame: 
Thoſe that liue well, ſome fault in them ve fynd, 
ve take no thought, in ſclaundꝛing their good name. 
pe put iuſt men, oft times to open ſhame, 
pe ryng ſo lowde, ye ſound vnto the Spes: 
And pet in p2oofe, pe ſowe nothyng but ixes, 


*Pe make great hatred, where peace hath ben of long, 
vou bꝛing good oꝛder to ruine and eke decaye: 
pe plucke do wne right, ye doe enhaunce the wrong. 
pe tourne ſwete mp:th, to wo and wallawaye, 

Of mtſcheifs all, pou are the ground J tape. 
Happie ts he, that liueth on ſuch a ſoꝛte: h 
That nedes not feare ſuch tounges of falſe repozte, 
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COftruſt and triall. 


Y us trutts befozehe tries, may ſone his truſt repent, 

V/ NN ho tries befoze he truſts, doth ſo his care pꝛeuent: 
GFTbus truſt may not be cauſe ot triall (then we ſee) 

— But triall muſt be cauſe of truſt, in ech degree, 
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A ffrifebetwene 


Ippelles and pigmalton. 


hben that Appelles liued in Grete, 
aigmalion alſo raigned than: 

Theſe two did ſtriue to frame a pete, 

M hich ſhould amaze the fight of man. 
Whereby they might win ſuch a name, 

As ſhould deſerue immoꝛtall fame. 

C Appelles then ſtraped enerte where, 
To marke and vie we ech courtlie Dame 
And when he heard where any were, 

Did well deſerue the pꝛayſe and fame: 
He thither rode with willyng harte, 
Ok her to take the cumlieſt parte. 

¶ And when he had with trauaile great, 

A thouſand wights knit vp in one: 
He found therewith to wurke his feat, 
A paterne ſuch, as earſt was none. 
And then with iope retourned backe, 

Foz to thoſe limmes, but lyfe did lacke. 

CÞigmalion eke, to ſhe w his arte, 
Did then couclude, in Juozie white 
To fo2me and frame in euerie parte, 

A woman fapꝛe to his delighte. 
M herein was euerie limme ſo coucht, 
As not a vapne he lefte vntoucht. 

¶ N hen their two cunnings ſopned were, 
A woꝛlde it was to ſ& their wurke ; 

But pet it map greue euerie care, - 
To heare the chaunte did therein lurke. 
Foz thzough the pete they framed had, 
Foz —74 5 malion did run mad, 

CWhich ſene, Appelles ſhut his boke, 
Anddurft no longer viewe that ſight : 
Foz why: her comelie limmes andloke, 
In one did paſſe ech other wight. 

And while Appelles wiped his eye, 
The pete did mount bnto the Skye. 
¶ N here as dame Nature toke it ſtraight, 
And w2apt it vp in linnen folde : 
— it An the — 4 
mes ben ' 
bee lockt it vp faſt in hes 
ta 
ppe much, 
Did th2ow his boke in to the fire: 
He feared leſt the Gods did grutch, 
That wurkemen ſhould ſo high aſpire, 
et once agayne he trauailed Grete, 
With lee effec, and made a pete. 

CWohich long time did hold gteat renotone 

02 Venus all men did it call: 

vll in our dapes gan Nature frowne, 
And gaue the wozkemannes wozke a fall. 
Foz, from her cheſtt auoyde all ſtryfe, 
Sher toke the pece, and gaue it lyfe, 
¶ And fo a token gaue the ſame, 

Unto the higheſt man offfate : 

And ſaid: ſince thou art crownd by F 
Take to the here, this wozthie mate. 
The ſame which kyld the caruers ſtrife, 
Befoze that Nature gaue it life. 

CLo2de, pf Appelles now did know, 
©O2yf Pigmalion once ſhouldheare : 

Ol this their wozke the woꝛthie ſhow, 
Since — e it life to beare. 

o doubt at all, her woꝛthie pꝛayſe, 

boſe ſelie Grekes from death wold rayſe. 

¶ Then thoſe that daylie ſ& her grace, 
Whoſe vertue paſſeth euerie wight : 
Her comelie co2ps, her chꝛiſtall face, 
They ought to pꝛay both day and night. 
That God may graunt moſt happie ſkate, 
Unto that Pzinceſſe and her mate. 
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